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FOR THE HALL OF FUN, WE NOMINATE 
S. J. PERELMAN (Local Boy) and PETER ARNO (of The New Yorker) 


Learn About Perelmangitis (stitches in the side) from AP 


ysl Ginsberghs Roe, “ 


By S. J. Perelman 





Judge readers who have been crying 
for “more Perelman” (he couldn’t be 
better) can protect themselves in 1930 
from dull visitors, long subway rides, 
and drops in the market with a copy 
of their favorite author’s book. Perel- 
man’s book is guaranteed to cure all 
ills except prolonged laughter. It’s bound in mock plush, but the insides are pure vel- 
vet. Words and music by the master himself. 


Outrageously Illustrated $2.00 


“And a swell book it is—perfectly swell,” says William Rose Benét, Saturday 
Review of Literature, referring, of course, to 


PETER ARNO’S PARADE 


A picture book that made thousands of happy adults believe in Santa Claus 
this Christmas. It’s absolutely unexpurgated, including the famous drawing 
which every one has heard about—| and has never seen], also many other superb 
drawings that have never before appeared. 


Special format $3.50 


Send your orders to: 


Your bookseller, or Dept. G, HORACE LIVERIGHT, 61 W. 48th St., New 
York, N. Y., for a special New Year’s Offer—Dawn Ginsbergh’s Revenge and 
Peter Arno’s Parade, both for $5.00. 


LIVERIGHT .. 


BOOKS 
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JACK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


Dr. Ernest Cherrington, secretary 
of the World League Against Alcohol- 
ism, wants everyone to ring bells on 
January 16th to celebrate the tenth 
anniversary of the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment. Ring the bell and ask for 
Louie! 


And here's 


ing Senators: 


a little advice to incom- 
Don’t hand over your 
luggage to a baggage smasher. 


Bes 


GeorGce JEAN NATHAN 


RicHARD J. WALSH 


A prominent tobacco magnate re- 
cently stated that a man could smoke 
a pack of cigarettes a day for forty- 
two years and still not consume a bale 
of tobacco. Our worst suspicions have 
been confirmed. 


Phillips Exeter Academy has award- 
ed $25,000 in scholarships to fifty 
young Which should 
for at least one president or a good 
broken field runner. 


men. account 


SipNeY S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance 
Company has discovered that Phi Beta 
Kappas live longer than varsity men. 
The next question for the experts to 
answer is, ““What of it?” 


More than a hundred and seventeen 
billion matches were used in the 
United States last year. And a lot of 
men who got cigar lighters for Christ- 
mas can well believe it. 
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“Believe it or not, Cap, we’re a coupla West Point cadets on our way back from Stanford.” 
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Even There 


High above the icy wastes of the 
Antarctic sped Commander Byrd's 
powerful plane. As the shimmering 
sun glinted on the fuselage and wings 
a swiftly moving shadow was pro 





jected along the frozen plateau below. 
In the heated cabin of the plane 
Commander Byrd turned to Balchen. ~ 
“My compass isn’t working,” whis- 
pered the Commander. “I don’t know 
where we are. We're—we’'re lost.” 
A worried look settled in Balechen’s 
serious eyes as he grimly gripped the 
controls and gazed straight ahead. 
Suddenly he pointed to a tiny speck |? 
thousands of feet below. “Eskimo,” 
said Commander Byrd, peering through 
his binoculars. Swiftly the plane de- 
scended until it was a scant hundred 
feet above the man. 









/ “Hey, there,” yelled Commander 
ed / Byrd through a megaphone, “we're 


BOR lost. Which way is the South Pole?” 
@ “Mx thl obgkdgfy tkol.” answered 
2 , the Eskimo, gesticulating wildly. 


a 
o 3 “Can you make him out?” the Com- 






oo = 5 : 
§ f ‘eo mander asked Balchen. “What does 
<=!) he say?” 
“Sure, skipper,” said Balchen. “He 
Expectant Fatuer—Don’t tell me—I wanna guess! says he’s a stranger here himself. 
-Artuur L. LippMann 





1930 


Now many apartment houses are 
equipped with iceless refrigerators, 
and a lot of them with heatless radi- 
ators. 


Radio in every room of a hotel is 
fine, but radio in every other room is 
better, especially if yours is the room 
that has it, because then the neighbors 
in adjoining rooms can’t have them. 





) Ready for the River 


oo 


“Mama! Quick! Look at Willie!” 
“Willllleee! Get back! Get back!” 
“Aw, why?” 
“It’s liable to break, Willie!” 


“Aw, no it won't.” 





“It will! It’s beginning to bend 
now !” 

“Aw, peanuts!” 

“Willie, don’t talk back to mother! 
Get away from that bridge! It’s dan- 
gerous! I’ve told you time and again 
you mustn't play near it!” 

“Oh! ... Willie! Willie! ... I told 
you it would break !” 


“Aw, I’m glad it did! I hate prac- 
























tising on this old fiddle, anyhow!” “Hubby, dear, let’s go see Hal Roach’s Rascals in their sound picture!” 





9 
- 

















Insomnia 


Then there was the sheep-rancher 
who lost sleep after counting sheep, 
because he found a lot were missing. 


It’s so crowded in Florida this sea- 
son, even the Indians with reserva- 
tions are sleeping in the woods. 


The Forty Niners 


There’s nothing new about a bar- 
gain rush. It’s the same old Trail 
of .98. 


Anti-Saloon League Mother—Bobby, 
what did you mean by shooting Johnny 
in the back with your air rifle? 

Bobby—Nothing, mama. We were 
just playing Prohibition. 























“Listen, young man, if you have anything to sell, bring it to the back 
door.” 
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“Have I got him on a lease? My gosh, are they leasing them now?” 


Thank-You Letters 


Dear Cousin Gustav: 

I am writing with the fountain pen 
you sent me for Christmas, and only 
wish you were here so that I could tell 
you in person what I think of it. And, 
by the way, since you have been han- 
dling these pens for years, maybe you 
know a good way toget ink stains off 
of clothing. Mother suggests salt and 
pumice. We all wish you would stop 
in and see us soon. You'd be sur- 
prised at the welcome you'll get. 

Your Devotep NePpuew 


Dear Aunt Hattie: 

I can’t tell you how much the cro- 
cheted bedroom slippers were enjoyed, 
especially by Towser and Prince. As 
you never fail to have opinions on 
everything, possibly you can tell me 
the best way to get pink silk yarn out 
of police puppies. In the meantime I 
am enclosing the soles which I am sure 
you can fix up for my birthday. 

Your Loving NEPHEW 


My Dear Brother: 
I am writing to thank you for the 
skis you sent Herbert, as he could not 
be expected to. They were just what 
his mother wanted him to have. 
They'll keep him out of trouble till 
well into spring. We expect him home 
in a few days now, although the casts 
will not be taken off for some time. 
The little fellow thinks of you all the 
time, and I’m sure he’ll be glad to see 
you when he gets back his strength. 
As Ever, Your Broruer. 
—Carroll Carroll 









JUDGE 
Government Control 

“I’m telling you, the present system 
is too corrupt.” 

“You're quite right.” 

“Tt can’t go on like this.” 

“Check.” 

“As I was saying, the finances are 
much too involved.” 

“That's it—finances.” 

“The magnates are raiding each 
other's territory.” 





- “Right.” 
“Are we going to stand idly by, 
Ca XS, without lifting a finger?” 
“T hope not.” 
» © Ear re \ ‘ : ‘ 
YK ; “There is only one solution, actually 
» AA practicable.” 
“Correct.” 
‘ 


“I believe it will be a benefit to 
everyone concerned.” 

“T do, too.” 
Add Similes If you give a statistician enough “Good merchandise, profit for all, 
rope, he'll hang 84.4 of the world’s and no loss of life.” 


“Ah, waiter—I'm sick of waiting!” 


“So’m I!” 


As plain as a moving-picture direc- 


tor’s idea of a night club. population. “Oh, all of that.” 

As inspirational as a radio an- “Bob, it's the only way out—have 
nouncer’s description of Palmbuoy And the way things are at present, the prohibition agents handle the 
soap. ‘ one man’s meat is another's delicates- stuff. ' 

As fon os plavier with atey *<™ SPP*- Davin S. LEHMAN 

As much fun as playing with a toy 
ten days after Christmas. 

As innocent as the chap who - 


thought that margin is the space at the 
left-hand side of a piece of paper. ¢ 
As convincing as the arguments for 
the team that won the National Foot- 
ball Championship. 
As important as one lap in the life 
of a six-day bicycle racer. 


Why I Gave Up Bridge 
“Who dealt this mess?” ... “I’ve 
got all the rest of the tricks.” 
“What's trump, anyway?” ... “Now, 
if you had only led a spade—” . 
“Oh, excuse me—did I play out of 
turn?” “Bid ‘em up and sleep in 
the street—ha, ha, ha!” ... “I’m aw- 
fully sorry, but I didn’t know it was 
your trick.” ...“Good night, you 
could have made a grand slam with 
that hand!” ... “Oh, did I revoke?” 
. “Since you bid in clubs, it was 
only natural for me to suppose that 
you had two or three of that suit.” 
“Whose play is it?” ... “Gracious, 
I must have forgotten to discard!” 
“Now for an honest deal—ha, ha!” 
“Well, all I’ve got to say is that 
if ever you make another bonehead 
play like that, I’m going to get a di- 
voree.” ... “And there are a thousand 
men walking home through the fog in 
London and talking to themselves be- 
cause they forgot to lead trumps!” 


—Ormonpv Rossins “When I was a boy, snow was white.” 
y 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 
The Trusties 
5 
































The fighter who was taken u p by society 
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“There’s a whisper of loveliness in the air.’ 
“Aw, where the h do you think you are—in the ‘New Yorker’?” 
JY j 


The Song-Writer’s Credo 


That when you introduce the girl of your heart to a dear pal, you might as 
well tell both of them good-bye. 

That nearly everyone has a mammy waiting for him somewhere down South. 

That if the expression, “I love you,” is repeated often enough in a lyric, it 
simply can’t help being popular. 

That all of your troubles will vanish at once if you can only manage to force 
a smile or sing a little love song. 

That the height of marital bliss is living in a house with a blue room. 

That practically every attractive girl answers to the name of Sally. 

That grammar is some kind of subject they teach kids in school. 

That Handel, Liszt, Bach and all those guys wrote some darn good 
melodies, but of course the words need a lot of changing. 

—Ormonpv Rossins 


A Grim Drama of Rattlesnake Flats 


“Yuh shore had a narrer escape, Alkali!” 

“I shore did, Coconino. Them things is deadly this time o’ year!” 

“They shore are. How did yuh happen tuh git away?” 

“Well, Coconino, yuh see I was just takin’ me a little pasear 
around th’ range, not even thinkin’ one o’ them things would 
slide over towards th’ arroyo for water. An’ all t’ onc’t I heern 
th’ danged thing rattle!” 

“It’s a turrible, fear-inspirin’ sound, Alkali!” 

“It shore is. Well, Coconino, I turned fast like, an’ if there 
wasn’t the thing, all ready to strike at me!” 

“Why didn’t you cut loose with vore gun?” 

“It was too close for good shootin’, Coconino. An’ it didn’t 
rattle just once—it kep’ on rattlin’!” 

“No!” 

“Yessir! Well, there weren't nothin’ to do but what I did, 
which was to cut loose all of a suddint with one o’ my boots an’ 
kick th’ danged thing clean outa my way!” 

“An’ did yuh hurt it?” 

“Naw, Coconino. Just dented a fender, mebbe. But them ol’ 
Model T’s. . . . What’s the use o’ killin’ one just because mebbe 
it skeered yuh a little?” —Cuet Jounson 
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Theyr’e in Booze Who 


Though Tony was a bootblack 
And Beppo was the same, 
Their Scotch and gin 
Now place them in 


The Alcohol of Fame. 


Over the Counter Quotations 

“Two dollars is all I can give you 
on this watch.” 

“Gimme a chawk malted!” 

“Ts somebody waiting on you?”’ 

And you've got to take them 

back! They started running the first 
time I put them on!’ 

“Just because I work for a living, 
mister, ain't no reason for you to get 
fresh!” 
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Cop—See here—it’s 
against the law to shake 
a mop out th’ window! 

Guy—Y eah? Well, 
this happens to be my 


wife! 
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‘Chefs Chafe as Steak Smugglers 
Flood Turkish Baths 


By S. J. Perelman) 


New York, Jan. 2.—‘“Any steak 
you find without its passport in a 
Turkish bath is contraband, The sir- 
loin smuggler is striking at the very 
foundation of the 
Shoot to kill.” 

With these terse words, Old King 
Brady, chief of the New York Secret 
Service, inaugurated 


American home. 


a campaign of 
ruthless warfare against smugglers of 
raw steaks into Manhattan's Turkish 


baths. Calmly eating spoonfuls of 


r 
- 
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I ALWAYS PULL UP MY CHAISE 
AT NIGHT VOUCHED 


JUDGE 


the Harlem River Ship Canal yester- 
day, Hot and Cold King Brady, dean 
of detectives, explained the situation 
to a group of reporters named Fred 
Pudding. 

“It’s like this, Pudding,” admitted 
Brady, sopping up the remains of the 
Harlem River Ship Canal with a piece 
of bread, scoflaws in our 
been carrying top 
rounds, sirloins, and hamburgers into 
the Turkish baths under their reefers 
and broiling them there to save money. 
Only yesterday one of my operatives 
pinched Victor Ergot of Rye, New 
York, as he was sneaking out of a 
shower room with a tenderloin he had 


“certain 


community have 














VINCENT 


Turn on the flood-lights, Noah; I think I hear that tidal wave 


Perelman thundering on the breakwater. 


“I say, my good man, will. 


you drive me around town?” harried Hatcher, the tin-horn sport. 


“Sure, if I can get a harness to fit you!” cackled the cabby. 


And now 


I suppose you'll be afther wantin’ me to bury the Hatcher. 


parboiled there. He was taken to 
headquarters and grilled, but would 
not speak. The tenderloin was grilled 
also, but clung loyally to Ergot and 
refused to break silence.” 

“In fact,” continued King Brady, 
as he went over to the icebox and took 
out a plate marked “Delicious Soo 
Canal Soup,” so loyally did this poor, 
devoted stcak cling to Ergot that we 
had difficulty in finding out exactly 
where the steak left off and Ergot be- 
gan. The only course, therefore, was 
to eat him and see. You follow me?” 

“A Pudding does not know the 
meaning of the word (fear) sire,” said 
Fred, lifting his head high. “Lead 
on, my lord, and by the bones of Sir 
Henry Morgan and his crew of greasy 
Lasears, we'll scuttle every man jack 
of ’em!” 

“Well spoken, lad,” commended 
Brady, his earrings gleaming in the 
firelight. ““Harkee to my plan. Know- 
est thou the trim ketch, ‘Maid of 
Prospect Park Boulevard and Flat- 
bush Extension’?” 

“Ay, sir, that I do, and a jollier 
craft was ne’er careened in the Dry 
Tortugas!” replied Pudding, draining 
his glass. 

“Then list,” whispered Brady. 
“When Sirius first mounts in the heav- 
ens, we shall swing aboard her as she 
rides in the roads and slip anchor on 
the neap tide. Then off to the Carib 
Sea with forged letters of marque to 
strip some rich India merchantman or 
stately Spanish galleon bound out 
from the New World with her cargo 
of goodies, comfits, and comestibles.” 

“T’ faith, a goodly plan,” purred 
Pudding. “And it’s many the stout 
fellow in Bristol town will be envyin’ 
yours thruly. Ay, Dirk, ’twill be good 
seein’ Bouncin’ Betsy waitin’ for her 
sailor lad outside the ‘Cutlass and 
Blintzes’ and me a-steppin’ proudly 
up High Street with me parrot on me 
shoulder!” 

The rascally pair had become so 
absorbed in their cunning design that 
they had not noticed the entrance into 
the tavern of two masked figures. A 
velvety voice spoke from the dark- 
ness. 

“Good morrow, Brady; have we 
laid you by the heels at last?” 

“Sabatini!” cried Brady, leaping to 
his feet and tugging at his singlestick. 

“Your servant,” replied the dandy 
with silken insolence as he held a 
rapier to Dirk’s throat. “One move, 
my fat pullet, and you are a dead 
man!” His companion whipped off his 
mask and Pudding fell back aghast. 

“Jeffrey Farnolstein!” he shud- 
dered. (Continued on page 32) 
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Men I Am Not Interested In 


INCOMING (. dpologies to Carroll Carroll) 


TRAINS 


Cavemen ... chorus men... men 
about town ... men with beards... 
men with mustaches, including John 
Gilbert ... men who wear suspenders 

. men who read the Mercury . . 
men who read College Humor . 
men who say All rightie . . . men who 
say For the simple reason that 
men who say You need someone to 
dominate you ... refreshingly frank 





men... fat men...thin men... 
Englishmen ... Frenchmen . . . Chi- 
namen ...Graham McNamee... 


Theodore Dreiser ...men who tell 
the funny things they did when tight. 
. taxi-drivers ... speed cops... 
any kind of cops ... landlords .. . 
dentists ...men who talk sex... 
men who don’t talk about sex ... men 


A who have wives ...men who have 
girl-friends . . . men who say darlin’ 

¢ at very short acquaintance oc « MER 
a who say babe at any term of acquaint- 


ance ... sociable soda clerks . . . lo- 
quacious hairdressers . . . old flames 


° my ex-husband. —MarRIAN D. 


Revised Songs of the Colleges Up in the Air The Dumbest Girl in the World 


“Her drummer boy.” 


(Based Upon the Carnegie Report) Timid Passenger (looking down) She thinks Mack Trucks is a Scotch- 
PRINCETON It’s a long way to the ground! man. 
. “ . > ’ =. = - a a eS 
Drain every pocket, every purse. Bored Aviator—Naw—just a stone's 
Bid every Scot withdraw, throw. 


While we with one accord disburse 
The pay for old Nassau. 
And pay for old Nassau, my boys, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah! 
Her sons shall give while they shall 
live 
Their rolls for old Nassau! 





CorNELL 
Hark to the clank of the gold in the 
bank 
And the screams as the old grads 
vield! 
“Pay them well!” comes the yell from 
the men of Cornell 
As the big red team takes the field. 
Three thousand bucks to Left Guard 
MecSnucks 
And the same to McBeek at right. 
We'll go broke if we must! Beat the 
Penn team or bust 
As we spend for the red and white! 


Harvarp 
Signed and sealed in flaming crimson, 
Harvard contracts buy. 
Clause on clause of legal phrases 
All her athletes tie. 
See, the crimson tide is turning, 
Earning more and more! 
Then fight, fight, fight, for you’re paid 
tonight! 
Harvard’s bankroll forevermore! “There’s a bell-hop coming, Spike. Quick, put this on, and I’ll tell 
—Baron Istanp him you’re my wife!” 
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“Snowed in, eh?” 


“Naw—lI’m outa gas!’ 


, 








She had her reverses 








The Serious-Minded Employer 


“The stenographer I want in this 
office, young lady, must be neither 
frivolous nor pretty. There is no 
place here for an attractive girl. The 
one who is employed must not use 
powder, rouge or lipstick, and I shall 
insist that she be always modest and 
decorous, with skirts somewhat longer 
than the prevailing mode. And an 
other thing: I have no desire whatever 
for the type of young lady who would 
accept an invitation from her boss to 
go out to lunch. Understand? Very 
well, since you apparently have all of 
these qualifications, you may begin 
work at once. I think you’re the ideal 
stenographer for my husband’s office. 
and if he ever tries to discharge you, 
just let me know.” 


No Sale 


“There’s just a little rattle in the 
fender. I'll leave the car here and 
come back for it in an hour,” said the 
man with the brown derby. 

And here’s what the young man 
with the overalls and the monkey- 
wrench said when the man returned: 

“Say, mister, I hate to tell ye, but 
that car of yours is a wreck. It needs 
new bushings, the valves stick, it’s got 
to have a new timer, it should be re 
bored, etc., etc., etc., ete., ete.” 

“Well, I’m glad you told me ‘cause 
the man out in front told me to try out 
the car before I bought it, and he said 
to come back here in the shop and 
you'd take the rattle out of the fender 
before I took it out for a trial.” 

—Ben Fromm 
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Important Announcement for 1930 
Judge’s Law Enforcement Campaign 


Cash Paid for the Best Examples of 
Laws Not Obeyed 


ESOLVED to start the New Year right and proper, 
R the old gentleman on the bench hereby announces 

his 1930 campaign for law enforcement. Deeply 
grieved by the growing lawlessness of his fellow-citizens, 
he proposes to Do Something About It. He will pay his 
readers for assistance. His offer is as follows: 

Five dollars each will be paid for the best ex- 
amples of laws which are on the books of federal, 
state, county, city or village governments and which 
are not being generally obeyed and enforced. 

The sort of laws which this campaign is designed to 
cover will be indicated by the following examples, re- 
cently quoted by Leo Hentley in the New York Journal: 

Street-car conductors in Los Angeles must not shoot 
jack-rabbits from the platform. 

In Seattle salt must not be sprinkled on the sidewalk to 
melt snow. 

Slapping a man on the back is illegal in Georgia. 

Tickling a girl under the chin with a feather duster is 
illegal in Portland. 

Twin beds must be placed two feet or more apart in 
North Carolina. 

Traveling more than twenty miles to church is illegal 
in New York State, while in Massachusetts it is against 
the law to travel anywhere on Sunday “except for charity 
or necessity.” 

None will be so bold as to deny that every one of the 
laws is being flagrantly disobeyed every day! What laws 
are being similarly flouted in your own city, on your own 
street, perhaps within your own household? Are you 
patriotic enough to help us find out, especially when we'll 
pay you five dollars for every one printed? 


Suggestions and Conditions 


Go to your own city hall, state capitol, police station 
or public library, get copies of the statutes or ordinances, 
copy out any laws that you know are not being enforced 
and consult the proper public officials to make certain that 
they have not been repealed. 

Write down and send us a statement of the essence of 
the law in one short sentence, naming the locality in which 
it applies. Please be sure that you get it straight, and 
that the law still stands on the books. For if we should 
print an erroneous statement with your name attached, 
not only should we have wasted five dollars, but you 
would look sort of ridiculous in the eyes of your neighbors. 


This is a bona fide offer. Five dollars for every neg- 
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Send ’em along. Be sure 
Those contributions not 


lected law that we can print. 
to give your name and address. 
used will be thrown away. The campaign continues until 
formally declared closed. Address Judge on the Bench, 
18 East 48th Street, New York. 


“Our Candidates Always Win” 
O* the authority of General Smedley T. Butler, in those 


backward countries where our marines have the situ- 
ation in hand, ‘our candidates always win.” Butler 
chuckled with glee as he told a Pittsburgh crowd how it 
was done in Nicaragua. “We rounded up 400 voters we 
could depend on, gave five minutes’ notice of the election 
and closed the polls as soon as the 400 had voted. The 
opposition didn’t have a chance.” In Haiti, he said, the 
marines installed as “secretary of public instruction” a 
barber who couldn’t even write his own name. In China, 
“‘whenever a Chinese leader got to be a nuisance to the 
American marines in the recent revolution, he was taken 
up in a marine airplane. Then we dropped one of our 
bombs and let him see what it meant. He wasn’t so 
bothersome after that.” 

Let these boastful confessions be recorded in the memo- 
ries of all who value the honor of the United States. The 
next time anybody tells you that our marines are in this 
or that country because the natives have shown their in- 
ability to govern themselves, or because of a treaty, or 
by invitation of the native government, remember that the 
joker is that “our candidates always win.” Remember it 
especially when the time comes for a vote on the resolution 
granting independence to the Philippines and when the 
commission on our rule in Haiti makes its report. 


Bible vs. Biology 


ANotuen college teacher has been fired because he put 
his trust in biology rather than the Bible. At How- 
ard College in Alabama, Dr. Horace Day said to his stu- 
dents, “There are some people so ignorant that they still 
believe that Noah crowded two of each species of animals 
into an ark during the flood. How could he have got all 
these animals into the ark?” Having thus disposed of 
Noah, he took up Jonah, and said that having studied 
whales, he had found it impossible for them to swallow a 
man whole, and that further, no man could live long inside 
a whale. Two professors left the hall. A student rose 
and, brandishing his Bible, said, “I hope God will bless 
you and show you your mistake.” And his fellows then 
went out and knelt in long prayer for the soul of Dr. Day. 
Then the college asked for the heretic’s resignation and 
got it. Yes, you may not believe it, but this is the 
year 1930, and this is the land of universal education and 
religious freedom. RJ. W. 
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A Survey of Current Endurance Contests 


Report by Gurney Williams 
Photographs by George Lichtenstein 


Jo Novnance contests are all the rage now, and every 

newspaper you pick up is filled with news, comic 
strips and the like; so last week the Editor of JupGe sent 
the photographer and me on a round-the-world tour to 
survey the situation, and if we hadn’t gotten two flat tires 
in Jersey, we'd have beaten the record set by the Graf 
Zeppelin. The first thing we did was get balled up in the 
Holland Tunnel and, instead of landing in Holland, we 
found ourselves on the Jersey flats, which it took us some 
time to fix. 

But, anyway, we left last Friday and stopped first at 
Ziz, Tasmania, where we witnessed a game of gffpt (or 
gff pt)—sometimes called ggffpt by the natives. The ob- 
ject is to hold your breath as long as possible. We saw 
one man who had held his breath for five days; when we 
left they were getting ready to bury him. In Africa, on 
Sunday, we found several natives engrossed in a contest 
in which the participants continually tied and untied their 
shoe laces. None of them had any laces, so we found the 
whole business a bit boring. When asked to make a state- 
ment for JupGe, one of the contestants said, “Pedunka el 
ho ho ali oopi,” which means, ““Put your money in shoe 
laces, preferred,” but he was immediately disqualified for 
giving us the tip. 

Monday morning found us pushing on to Zanzibar—or 
rather, Lichty pushed while I steered—where we discov- 
ered two natives who had been swatting flies for 1,522 
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“What is this,” panted Lichty, “a push "em hop?” 
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“And how long have you nursed Grudges?” I queried. 


hours, thus beating all records for endurance flying. 
Every two hours they would stop swatting flies and swat 
their wives, who were meanwhile holding their own con- 
test nursing their “grudges”’ (little ones). By giving one 
of the native women a string of beads and a good sock on 
the beezer, Lichty managed to get a picture of her, but 
we almost lost it upon our 
return to New York. 
(You see, Lichty kept 
reaching inside his coat 
pocket to see if the pic- 
ture was safe, and the 
Customs man got suspi- 
cious. ‘‘Whatcha got 
there?” he finally de- 
manded. “An etching,” 
admitted Lichty. ‘‘Too 
bad,” sympathized the in- 
spector. 
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“T had poison 
ivy myself, once.’’) 

In Persia Tuesday 
morning we saw « woman 


who had been sewing but- 
monk” 


tons on her’ husband’s 
4 shirts for ten years. Ex- 


perts agreed that her at- 
tempt to beat the record 
/ of the Eagle Laundry 


Company of Borneo 
would probably result in 





x 


suecess, inasmuch as the 
Eagle Laundry Company 
hasn’t sewed a button on 
a shirt for forty years, 
which may or may not ac- 
count for the wild men of 
Borneo. 

We then hopped over 
(Continued on page 32) 
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vt. Joun Ervine’s “The First Mrs. Fraser” is a happy 
relief from the kind of comedies we have been get- 
ting around here lately. It is a refreshing experi- 
ence to go to the theatre once again and find the stage 
presided over by a man who knows how to write. Too 
often in the last few months we have gone only to dis- 
cover that what was announced as a comedy was simply 
a soup of cheap vaudeville cracks spilled over a stageful 
of actors characterized solely by their different points of 
view on sex, gin or where to put the piano. What literary 
craftsmanship there has been has been confined to the 
press agents’ advance economiums and the reviewers’ sub- 
sequent objurgations. So far as the playwrights them- 
selves have been concerned, the writing touch has shared 
the complete disappearance of the M. Ross, the Mlle. 
Arnold and drinkable beer. 

Ervine’s comedy, constructed upon the familiar tale of 
the wife who wins back her husband from another and 
theoretically more fetching female, resolves itself into 
diverting theatre by virtue of the fact that it avoids all 
the click-click wisecracking, the smirking venery, the 
elaborate sousing and the Broadway lingo with which we 
have been dosed up these many weeks. Its humor is 
smooth and natural and easy; its characters are drawn 
with a discriminating pen instead of with the usual piece 
of backhouse chalk; its action is generally unstrained; 
and its men and women behave somewhat more like men 
and women than like the minks and rabbits to whom we 
have become theatrically accustomed. The dialogue, 
moreover, does not suggest that it was confected for a 
troupe of actors smeared up with burnt-cork and seated in 
a semi-circle. No one calls anyone a big cheese or chal- 
lenges anyone else with what squirrels subsist on. When 
sex is the topic of conversation, it is dealt with simply and 


Theatre 


“Family Affairs” (1 )l\ott)—Billie Burke in “ ** (Booth)—Soapy sentiment gushed 
a comedy that bawls for wit. A tedious eve- by the Mile. Cowl. 
ning. “Mendel, inc.”” (Harris)—Some Hebrew 
“The Novice and the Duke” (Assembly)— comiques in a hokum congress. 
Dismal performance of a modernized version “It’s @ Wise Child” (Belasco)—It is en- 


of ‘‘Measure for Measure livened by various commendable unrefined 


“The Living Corpse” (Civic Repertory)— humors 
Equally dismal performance of the Tolstoy “June Moon” (Broadhurst)—The place to 
drama. 


go if you want two hours of hearty laughter 
“Heads Up!” (Alvin)—Victor Moore cuts 
up amusingly in this girl-and-tune show. J a First 7 Fraser” (1 ee se) —St. 
‘ ” e L onn vines well-written and entertaining 
ya apeiie — conden ip K- comedy, with Grace George in the leading réle. 
oul on ap bere; @ a umorous Mexicar 
sketch. . — “oa “Candie Light” (Empire)—A feeble comedy 
about to bow out 
“Eer5 A AS . 
Strictly pe mr sare Avon) Admir- “Ladies of the Jury” (Erlanger)—Madame 
ably acted an —_ rtaining little comedy of Fiske in obvious vaudeville. 
omance in a speakeasy 
ae “Sketch Book” (44th Street)—One of Earl 
“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—Mr. Carroll's better revues. 


Milne’s latest. ° F 
“Gambling” (Fulton)—The feature of this 
“Red Rust” (Beck)—See next week's issue. one is George M. Cohan’s fine performance. 
“Bird in Hand” (Masque)—Some jolly “Meteor” (Guild)—S. N. Bebrman’s new 
moments with J. Drinkwater, Esq. one, acted by the Lunt family. To be reviewed. 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





with clean directness; the characters do not find it neces- 
sary to walk around the Palais Royal a couple of times, 
stopping on the way to buy a dirty postcard. And when 
wit is called for, the author appears on the scene with at 
least something relevant to his characters and doesn’t 
momentarily convert them into so many makeshift Clay- 
tons, Jacksons, and Durantes. 

One or two of Ervine’s dramaturgical devices are a bit 
disconcerting, as for example the arbitrarily timed en- 
trances of Fraser's second wife, who would seem to be just 
hanging around outside the house awaiting the dramatist’s 
summons. But in the main the comedy moves along very 
gracefully and, with its understanding, its tenderness and 
its drollery, nicely achieves its end. Grace George has 
the role played at the Haymarket by Marie Tempest. 

. * * * 

» ray Arrairs,” in which Billie Burke has made her 

reappearance, is on the other hand comedy of a pretty 
seedy sort. The authors, the MM. Crooker and Brentano, 
have got hold of a plot that might have been developed 
into something amusing, but the species of observation 
and humor that they dish out quickly converts it into the 
kind of theatrical stuff that makes the cab-starter get busy 
an hour before the regulation time. The playwrights’ idea 
of repartee is to get one character to give another a hard 
look and call him either a fried egg or a wet dishrag, and 
their idea of characterization seems to be to let it go en- 
tirely and merely have it announced by their central 
woman figure as the various actors enter the room. 

The plot-scheme has to do with the wife of a man who 
has lost his money and who, to cut down expenses, ironi- 
cally invites to stay in her house her husband’s Park 
Avenue mistress, her son’s girl friend, her daughter's rich 
fiancé and her own gigolo. (Continued on page 31) 


Digest 


“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—Very “Little Show” (Music Box)—Some divert- 
good musical comedy, with Kern's charming ing comicalities. 
score. “The Game of Love and Death” (Biltmore) 

“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperial)—Another good —A sour evening. 
one, with Jack Donahue in droll form. “The Criminal Code” (Nationa!) —Weak 

“Subway Express” (Liberty)—Mystery drama of prison life, ably acted and finely 
stuff in a novel setting. staged, 

“{ ** (Lyceum)—Leslie How- “Sherlock Holmes”” (New Amsterdam)— 
ard in a play that pleases others more than it The engaging Gillette is about to go on tour 
does me. in this old favorite, 

“Bitter-Sweet” (Ziegfeld)—The beautiful “Street Scene” (Ambassador) — Elmer 
La Laye in a music show that does ditto. Rice's interesting study of New York tene- 

“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—Some ment life. 
ingenious lyrics and some girls who dance well. 

“A Wonderful Night” (Majestic) — The 
Strauss score is still a delight. 

“Journey's End” (Miller)—Sherriff’s war 
play that has sentimentalized the critics. 

“Half Gods” (Plymouth)—Sidney How- 
ard’s latest, produced by A. Hopkins. To be 
reviewed, 

“Young Sinners” (Morosco)—Negligible 
sex stuff. 


“Broken Dishes” (Ritz)—Commonplace 


yokel comedy. 


“How’s Your Health?” (Vanderbilt)— Very 
dull farce. 


“Top Speed” (46th Street)—To be reviewed. 
“Weof, Woof” (Royale)—Ditto. 
“Death Takes a Holiday” (Barrymore)— 


Same here. 
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Destructive Danny 


I remember Destructive Danny 
when he sat next to me in grammar 
school. He was about the most pes- 
tiferous pest that ever fired a spitball 
at a teacher. Everything he laid his 
hands on he destroyed. He used to 
push over his little brother's blocks 
every time the kid had built up a 
house. 

Through his college days Danny 
continued his destructive tactics. He 
was the first to tear out the opposing 
team’s goal posts and burn them up. 
When it came to celebrating alma 
mater’s victories, nobody had Danny’s 
gift. Everything that came his way 
he ruthlessly smashed to smithereens, 
windows, fences, even feminine hearts. 

You'd hardly expect such a man to 
be a success. A man with destructiv: 
instead of constructive talents, a man 
who delights in destroying, in con 
demning, in tearing down instead 
building up. 

Yet today Danny is worth several 
millions and rides in a luxurious limou- 
sine. He is president of the Chamber 
of Commerce, a director in our strong- 
est bank and sole owner of the largest 
house-wrecking company in the state. 

—Artuvur L. Lippmann 
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Beastly Rimes 
The Polecat 


The polecat’s always seemed to 
me 

Man’s most pungent enemy. 

In point of fact, I must insist 

He’s Nature’s greatest egoist. 

Unlike his friends the Hares or 
Rabbits, 

He seems to have no kindly 
habits, 

But leaves the pleasant country- 
side 

More often sad than satisfied. 

—GeorGe MircHecy 








Portrait of Two Gentlemen 
in Distress 


“Fuggawsake, Bill! This one’s 
closed up, too!” 

“So’s that one on the corner.” 

“What'll we do? I’m about all in.’ 

“Only two A. M. and not one open 
in this neck of town!” 

“How about that place over on 
Forty-third Street?" 

“Nope. I tried to get in at one 
minute after one yesterday morning 
and the guy slammed the door in my 
face.” 

“What's this country coming to?” 

“You said it, fella.” 

“T got an idea. We'll bust right up 
to the first policeman we see and ask 
him if he knows one that’s open.” 

“Oh, nononono, Bill!” 

“He'd tell us, mavbe.” 

“Yeh. But he'd think we’re a 
coupla hicks, not knowing the town 
any better.” 

“Well, brother, what I mean is if I 
don't get some food in me _ pretty 
quick, I'll keel over” 

“Me. too, Bill. But if we keep 
milling around we’re bound to find a 
drug-store that stays open all night.” 

—Cuetr JOHNSON 
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“Oh, darling, I saw the duckiest little frock at Claire’s today.” 
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It’s National Letdown Week, 
Dorothy Parker ! 


A Merry Christmas and Happy 
New Year, huh! Well, all Junge, 
Jr., has to say is “Nerts.”” I’m glad 
it’s all over. It was just a big mockery. 
That’s what it was. If it had lasted 
another minute, I’d have crept in an 
empty eggshell and set sail over Niagara. 
Claus, ba, ba, ba. 


And Santa 
He was just a big fat guy who got 
tight, slid down chimneys and made indecent proposals 
to Grandma. 
all over the house. 


Ever since, she’s been leaving her glasses 
Drained, too. Believe me, if the fel- 
low shows up again during the next twelve months, I’ve 
got six good stiff ties braided in a hangman’s noose wait- 
ing. O what a head! 

So it was merry Christmas, was it? Merry H—1! 
a Gigantic Business Excuse. 
around 


Just 
Just a chance to throw 
a lot of red tissue paper and exchange bridge 
lamps. Just an excuse to set a Christmas tree on fire, burn 
down the house and collect no insurance because you for- 
got to renew the policy. Come to think of it, no fair cut- 
ting down all those beautiful Christmas trees. It’s not 
fair to the tree. It’s not fair to the American Forest Pre- 
It’s not fair to the Boy Scouts. It robs them of 
a lot of swell places to get in some snappy hatchet work 
in trail blazing. A sen- 
tence with hatchet? 
“Was that a night-club 
hatchet girl I seen you 
with the other night?” 
You don’t like it. Aw, 
well, neither do I. 

And you want to 
know what I got this 
vear? I got a heart 
like the Morris Plan 
and a head like the 
Graf. I also got a lot 
of bow tie and hankie 
sets and some Christ- 
mas cards like checks. 
Drawn on the Bank of 
Health and Friend- 
ship. Who got an ele- 
phant gun for Christ- 
I'd like to clean up a few things with it. Or I'll 
trade three inches of my five-foot shelf, Jeff Machamer 
and my scooter for a good sock in the nose. What a head! 
What a head! 

What’s that? A happy New Year? Mercy percy! A 
happy New Year! With all those sweet little college and 
prep-school rompers overrunning the town. Their coon- 
skins drove me to the zoo to spend three hours weeping 
before the raccoon cage. They all seemed to be in New 
York just to make old Junge, Junior, realize his twenty- 
nine years, that he was white and unmarried, and that he 
was fit to move easily in the very lowest strata of society. 
Especially the “sisters home from Miss Bennetts’.’””’ How 
I loved their cunning ways. 
from the Plaza 
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How eute of them to swipe 


tea sets for souvenirs and midnight 
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spreads. How perfectly darling were 
their (Brooklyn) accents. 
And how bold of their big derbied es- 
corts to scribble dirty words on the 
back of the Childs manager’s white 
coat. And how darlingly the little 
men and women bottoms-upped their 
two drinks of watered Gordon water 
and then acted terribly, terribly fried. 
And oh, their talk of hang-overs the next day! 

New Year’s Eve? Don’t mention it if you don’t want 
your ears buttoned to your nose. Me, I like the Fourth 
of July better. You 
can always throw 
firecrackers at old 
ladies and somebody 
always gets hurt. 


Southern 
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Merry Christmas? 
Happy New Year? 
Nerts! 





Hihattractions 


The pink but not 
too pink bathtub at 
Kohler & Kohler, 
Fiff Avenoo... 
The 


game of 


hawss-racing 

Escalado, 

more nacheral and | 
exciting than the 

electric sets.... 

The new gray-velveted day coaches on the N. Y. Central, 
making it more comfortable for the Vassar girl dropping 
into Poughkeepsie between New York week-ends. ‘ 
Climax Wallpaper Cleaner, which makes swell felt hat 
cleanser. . . . Tomato-juice cocktail formula: strain can 
Delford tomatoes, add salt and ice and shake. Worcester- 
shire sauce, too, if you need it that badly... . That glass 
impressionistic chess set at Abercrombie & Fitch’s. .. . 
Crouch & Fitzgerald’s cigarette servidor: press the plunger 
and get a cigarette ready-lighted. (Needed: a gadget 
that'll smoke it for you, too.) .. .« The Gluyas Williams 
book, especially Bob Benchley’s introduction. . . . That 
Last of the Vil- 


Minium a lage Hobohemi- 
LISTEN FELLA, LEIS ALL ans and Best 


Cellar Guide: C. 
D. Russell, who 
once studied to 
be a Man of Or- 
ders; and what 
an elbow he has 
ina e we 
small trap-drum 
sets at Landay’s: 


_ MAKE A STAB AT ONIGENIALITY 
C =-THIS: YEAR! 





now. 


for those who 
mastered 
the saxophone 
and wish to be 
even more popu- 
lar. —JupGE Jr. 
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SUBWAY POOL 














“Well, why don’t you say something?” 
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SUSPICION grows in movie circles that just at pres- 

ent what the industry needs more than anything 

else is a new plot. I have conferred with several 
workers and they are more than discontented. I know 
two or three scenario writers who are considering going to 
work just to escape the boredom that is Hollywood. While 
it is against my uncompromising policy, I feel that it 
would be treason for me to deny my support at a time 
when the industrial leaders of the nation are grimly sitting 
through banquet after banquet and highball after highball 
in a desperate attempt to help the workers of the land 
push Radio up to 50 again. Several times I have offered 
to sell my services to any promising movie company, but, 
in a falling market, I have decided to give recklessly in a 
final attempt to get the movies back on their feet. I 
hereby outline a few movie plots which may be used freely 
by any company in need of plot material. I have merely 
added a few devices to the old models in order to save 
them the cost of new factory equipment, and I hope when 
the history of these days is written it will not be said that 
Lorentz sat at home and whined about margins when there 
was work to do. 


I. The Great War Plot. 

The opening scenes show the family life of a peaceful 
home in Lima, Ohio. Jim, the hero, looks a little like Red 
Grange, Dempsey and Percy Shelley. He is president of 
the bank, an Olympic hurdler, plays football for the 
Chicago Bears, and is in his second year at high school. 
War! A big horse, spurred by a ghastly skeleton, rides 
through the town, laughing and gibbering. (This indi- 
cates war.) 

The next shot gives us a glimpse of war-torn France 
(indicated by two geese being insulted by a German 
Uhlan). We are then shown Jim, who is a major now 
and in charge of a special detail in Paris, named Yvonne. 
One night Yvonne comes home a little tight and finds Jim 
drawing a map of Washington, Philadelphia and Brook- 
line for a German spy. Yvonne becomes suspicious (she 
doesn’t feel very well, anyway), and Jim staggers out into 
the night, broken-hearted. (Indicated by his tearing dirty 
pictures Yvonne had given him on his thirty-fifth birth 
day.) Jim gets tight and, by accident, falls in with some 
Marines. He is taken to the front and gets shot in the 
leg for pulling some loaded dice in a crap game. He goes 
home on leave, puts his money in good, sound securities 
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and marries the nicest girl in town. (Indicated by per 
fect attendance diplomas from Vassar, Hotchkiss and Hun 
school.) Next shot shows pretty Yvonne getting off at 
Ellis Island and final scene in nice, big cafeteria kitchen, 
where Jim gets her a job. 


II. The Gangster Plot. 

This story differs from the old model in that in quick 

flashes it traces the family tree of Jim, the hero, so that 
we can understand that, though a gangster, he comes from 
rare old stock. The first scene shows his father being led 
to a platform by court officials and decorated with a rope 
for horse-stealing; next, his grandpére and mére running 
a shell game in the Yukon; and the next shot is a picture 
of the execution of Charles I, related in no way to our 
hero. 
A schoolhouse. It 
bursts into flames. Little Jim sits in his Hispano with a 
sawed-off shotgun and picks off his playmates, one by one, 
as they come tumbling out. 


We then see Jim as a youngster. 


Ten years later. Jim is living in elegance on the top 
floor of a Park Avenue speakeasy, which he owns. Sud 
denly his mother, a father and two uncles arrive to visit 
and remind him of his past. He takes them to the reser 
voir and quietly drowns them one by one. He then goes 
home and the final scene, assisted by 4,000 extras, shows 
his marriage to Florence Jennsvold of Oswego, N. Y., who 
has the roulette concession in his joint. 


III. The College Hero Plot. 

This one starts in Nutley, New Jersey. Johnson, the 
hero, is just a rowsy-towsy corybant, who reads all the 
comic strips and gets tight and bowls at the Elks club 
every night. He is in love with a fine girl, who plays 
short stop for Bryn Mawr. She won't have anything to 
do with him because he is not a fine fellow, as is the 
wholesome plumber who holds her sweater for her-at all 
the big games. 

Johnson finally gets out of grammar school and, heart- 
sick, enlists in the University of California. There he 
becomes an Eagle scout, plays the drum at all the dances 
and fullback on the football team. Comes the day of the 
big game. California is playing Princeton. The train is 
wrecked at Manhattan Transfer and the entire squad, 
except Johnson, is killed trying to get a seat in a tube 
train. Johnson walks to Princeton (Continued on page 29) 


The Movie Guide 


“Arsenal” —One of those happy Soviet “Hallelujah” —The best movie of the year. 


things “Hearts in Exile” — Dolores Costello hardly 
“Applause” —The plot hides behind the : . 


, arning her pay 
— aro a - go . “The Kiss” —Greta Garbo in nothing at all. 
be funny with sniiaanen —¥ a “The Lady Lies” A sound plot, a good 
“Disraeli” x stom Arliss in a good repr cast, and well worth your while 
adie ‘ “a ‘ Ld 6 ; « 
duction of his stage play. ‘The Love Doctor” —It was good in 1912. 


“Paris Bound” —The smart play well done, “The Sky Hawk” —In this issue 
by Ann Harding and Frederick March. “Show Shows” —W orthless. 
“Paris” —Good music “Taming of the Shrew”—Very well done. 
“Prisoners”—‘ Molnar story done well “The Trespasser”—Gloria Swanson makes 
enough to see. Half-talkie. a brave effort, but all in vain 


“Piccadilly” —I don't know where it is, but “The Vagabond Lover”—If you like saxo- 


see it if possible. Silent. 


“Darkened Rooms” —In this issue 
“Frozen Justice” —Cold business. 
“Footlights and Fools” —Just that. 


“Romance of Rio Grande” —Terrible 
“Love Parade” —W orth seeing. “Seven Faces” —None of them worth see- 
“New Babylon” Russia freeing hershack- ing 

les again. “Sweetie” —Pleasing 
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phone players 

“Why Bring That Up?”—Moran and Mack 
never rmiss. 

“Young Nowheres”—Richard Barthelmess 
works well in a fragile romance. 
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“Remember—now, doctor—no 
cutting up.” 
—Russ KING, 
Minnesota (indefinitely) 


The Collegiate Credo 
No. 3 


Ninety-nine out of every hundred 
students believe: 

That Yale men spend their leisure 
time either in drinking beer or in lean- 
ing on the so-called Yale fence. 

That a student from California 
would not deign to speak to one from 
Florida and vice versa. 

That University of Texas students 
all wear cowboy hats. 

That every Vassar girl could get a 
job in the chorus of George White’s 
Scandals. 

That Ohio Wesleyan students are 
all ministers. 

That no University of Virginia stu- 
dent has ever been heard to pronounce 
the “r” in “sir.” 

That Northwestern University is 
somewhere in the Northwest. 

That Howard University was so 
called that it might be confused with 
Harvard. 

That there has never been a pro- 
nounceable name in the line-ups of 
C. C. N. Y. athletic teams. 

That Lafayette and Lehigh are two 
different names for the same college. 

That in order to get into Penn State 
one must at least have raised a field 
of corn. 

That every Wellesley student would 
he on the varsity crew if she were ata 
man’s college. 

That all Stanford graduates become 
engineers and later President of the 
United States. 

That there is no such university as 
Chattanooga. 

—ArtTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


P. S.—He Got the Job 


Professor Peabody, the eminent sci- 
entist, was busy preparing his expedi- 
tion for the South Seas. He planned 
to be away for two years to finish the 
book that he had been working on. He 
had advertised for an assistant, a man 
of literary inclinations who could as- 
sist him. 

Today a young, sandy-haired man 
stood before him. 

“So you're willing to give up two 
whole vears of your life for this 
work?” the professor asked. 

“Yes, sir,” the applicant responded. 

The professor meditated. 

“You know,” he said finally, “that 
you'll be cut off entirely from all your 


Clever—no end! 
—P.C. Lewis, 
Lehigh ’31 


literary connections? You know that 
down there in the South Seas you 
won't be able to read the latest books? 
You'll be cut off from all contempo- 
rary literature. You won't be able to 
see new plays or hear good music. 
You'll be among a strange people, a 
people who haven't forgotten and 
never will forget their ancestors. You 
will have to resign yourself to the fact 
that vou and learning and literature 
will be strangers.” 

The young man nodded. He seemed 
perfectly self possessed, 

“Yes,” he said, “I’m used to all 
that. You see, I’ve been living in Bos- 
ton for four vears!” 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 
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Foreign Matter 


Teacher—Now, Abie, use the past 
tense of the verb “go.” 
Abie—Oll uf a sodden the man gave 
vent to his feelings. 
—NatTHANn Tvrts, Jr., 
Colgate ” 


»D 
On 


Simile 
As popular as the co-ed who re- 
ceives complimentary tickets to the 
college dances. 
—R. Prestey STEVENSON, 
Penn State ’30 


The big Wall Street man who was 
formerly known as “Midas” is now 


ealled “‘Minus.” 


—W. E. Barincer, 
U. of Illinois 31 


Slogan for Radio Announcers 


He laughs best who doesn’t laugh 
at all. 


—Tuomas J. Rivey, 
Columbia ’30 


“This is going to be good,” said the 


father as he led his son into the re 
form school. 


—P. C. Lewss, 
Lehigh ’31 





“T’ll stake you to this,” offered 
the king. 
—Row.tanp Lyon, 
George Washington U. ’29 


A. 














SUVGING™ BOOKS 


Au right, professor; let’s go: “Noth- 
. ing passes more quickly than com- 
edy. Last week's laugh is this week's 
vawn. This week’s yawn is next year’s 
banality. Every ten years the fashion 
in humor changes. Then the banality 
either becomes a kid on itself or a 
bore.” Such were our very personal 
and_ probably awfully cock eved) 
thoughts on finishing turning the pages 
of Peter Arno’s “Parade,” a cracker- 
jack collection of his drawings from 
the New Yorker, with a few more 
thrown in, rejected by that magazine 
because they'd have offended Grammaw. 

Now get this right. We enjoyed 
the book thoroughly, and are not try- 
ing to be different, finicky or moody. 
It just struck us, however, what a pity 
that anyone with the superb draughts- 
manship of Arno, the uncanny, unc- 
tuoussatire on bloat and stuffed-shirt 
liness and the ability to create a new 
school of American humor as he has, 
should go the way of Gil Ray, Busch, 
Schmidt, Bateman, and all the rest. 
Is ita system? Are the gods bowling 
fair? We suppose we should say 
“Life is like that,” sigh and let it go 
at that. Of course, Mr. Arno could 
give up drawing and turn to forging 
iron deers. They'd be permanent and 
we'd be saved from fighting melan- 
cholia. How about it, Mr. Arno? 

Anyway, we thought the best draw- 
ings in the book were the slightly 
risqué ones: the bathroom contre- 
temps, the kissers and the harem boys. 
The ‘You're like a lovely flower to 
night, dear—everyone’s looking at 
vou’ —with the dancing gent’s hand 
unconsciously lifting his  partner’s 
skirt from behind—will probably put 
the lie to what we’ve said above. We 
didn’t like the fact that there were a 
few too many gooey social ironicals 
and that no credit was given on at 
least twenty of the ghosted ideas. 
Also we saw a couple of rather cob 
webbed ideas. Oh, well, even though 
Mr. Bolitho went slightly Morley over 
everything; let’s not get bitter. After 
all, why oversalt one’s beer just to 
spoil something one likes? 

While we’re on the subject, the 
Second New Yorker Album”’ is out. 
It’s a recoup of lots of drawings that 
made us laugh and a lot more that 
didn’t. After all, we're on a funny 
magazine, and we don’t laugh all day 
long, either. The jury rests. 

Morrow's “Almanac” is out for 
1930, and it certainly is a cure. We 
wonder how they got it out without 
getting tangled up in a lot of liver 
pill, sick-headache, over- fecundity 
conversation and advertising. By all 
means, as the fella said, keep it be 
tween your twin beds. 

—Tep SHANE 








WE DON’T MEAN TO 
BE HIGH HAT ABOUT IT 


Frankly we're not the dowager type holding a 
dainty finger to our nose and murmuring ‘‘How 
terrible’ at people or things we could improve 
upon. 








But we do see occasionally a traveler with some 
really priceless collections of luggage antiques, and 
we can't help feel that their proprietors are either pie-eyed with 
sentiment for keeping them... or just haven't seen the modern 
good looking stuff people are traveling with. 
We refer modestly to Hartmann’s swanky tan canvas grain 
Ducord group— the best looking things you've ever laid eyes on 
.. marvelously fashioned, last for years. Sizes, models and types 
for every whim—wvith sporty Regimental Striping for easy iden- 
tification. Prices $35 to §225. 


See Them At Your Better Shops and Department Stores 


HARTMANN Trunks 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO. RACINE, WIS. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


(First list in December 28th issue of Judge) 


HOUBIGANT’S New Perfume, 
ESSENCE RARE. 
R. F. Goodwin, New York City. 


DURO GLOSS GRAY DAY 

COATS. 

Cyril E. Hepburn, Philadelphia. 

Denzil E. Johnson, Leominster, 
Mass. 

John L. 
™ te 

Mrs. Mary S. Kitchin, Ashe- 
ville, N. C. 


C. Diemes, Charleston, 


Chromium Plated PYRENE 

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS. 

Mrs. S. R. Morash, Needham, 
Mass. 

George H. Swanson, Coral Ga- 


bles, Fla. 


UNITED STATES PLAYING- 
CARD COMPANY Duplicate 
Boards. 

Austin Cooley, Stoneboro, Pa. 


Alyson Davis, New York City. 


FIFTH AVENUE STATION. 
ERS, INC. 
Antique Ripple Finish Paper— 


HOUBIGANT’S New Perfume, 
ESSENCE RARE. 
Eugene E. Blazier, Honolulu. 





COMMUNITY PLATE Three- 

piece Dessert Set, Grosvenor 

Pattern. 

Emily L. Brown, Burlingame, 
Calif. 

100 BENSON & HEDG ES 

La Yerba Cigars. 

Harold D. Molson, New York 
City. 


Series of Twelve Problems 


Winners Name or Monogram. 

Mrs. Leslie Merritt, Dallas. 

Mrs. A. M. Harris, Leominster, 
Mass. 


SETH THOMAS Banjo Clock. 


M. L. Finn, Syracuse, N. Y. 


CLARK LIGHTER Set. 
L. James Kelly, Chicago. 





100 BENSON & HEDGES 
La Yerba Cigars. 


Harold J. Allen, Brooklyn. 


REDDY TEE ASH STAND. 
Xavier Bailet. Montreal. 





DRAGON SMOKERS’ STANDS. 

Henry T. Kilburn, New York 
City. 

Wolcott Roberts. Philadelphia. 

Louis H. Watson. Larchmont. 
i # 

Walter L. Clark. Springfield. 
Mass. 

NATIONAL SHIRT SHOPS, 

Shirts and Ties. 


Henry Levy. New York City. 





Series of Eight Problems 


Chromium Plated PYRENE 
FIRE EXTINGUISHERS. 
F. E. Limerick. Savannah. 
Harry B. Cooney, Detroit. 


DRAGON SMOKERS’ STANDS. 

Mrs. A. Robert Lane, Upper 
Darby, Pa. 

Belle D. Crump, New York City. 

Mrs. S. J. Gittelson. Philadel- 


phia. 
James T. Whiting. Mt. Pleasant, 
low a. 


DUNLOP Imported 

Golf Balls. 

C. H. Elsey, West Summerland, 
B. C., Canada. 

Paul B. Galer, Mt. Pleasant, 
lowa. 
C. Rehark, Shaker Heights, 
Ohio. 

M. Huslik, Chicago. 

W. H. Buxton. Portland, Me. 

Maurice Hermann, New York 
City. 

J. Warren Merrill, Boston. 

J. B. Will. San Diego. 

Fred W. Cobb, San Diego. 

Capt. A. J. Stonor, West Sum- 
merland, B. C., Canada. 

Mrs. A. L. Schaefer, Pendleton. 
Oregon. 

Archibald Gann, Atlanta. 


“Black” 


MARK CROSS COMPANY 
Traveling Bag. 


Mrs. Ralph Rawlings, Detroit. 





DETECTO-ACE Seales. 
Mrs. John L. Parker, 
Los Angeles. 





DUNHILL Pipe. 
Julian P. Alpenfels, Denver. 


SETH THOMAS Banjo Clock. 


Mrs. H. C. Gould, Savannah. 


CLARK LIGHTER Set. 
E. M. Wisner, Elberon, N. J. 


DUNHILL Silver-plated Leather 

Lighter. 

Herbert Moos. New York City. 

DETECTO-ACE Seales. 

Margaret Kenyon, New York 
City. 


FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 









































PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


Series of Eight Problems Continued 


FIFTH AVENUE STATION. 
ERS, INC. 

Antique Ripple Finish Paper— 
Winner’s Name or Monogram. 
Mrs. Hugh Boyd, Scottsboro, 


Ala. 


DURO GLOSS GRAY DAY 

COATS. 

Thomas C. McBride, Jr., 
Philadelphia. 

John C. Gardner, Brooklyn, 
i. me 

Willard J. Smith, Houghton, 
Mich. 

Katharine E. McBride, New 
York City. 


HOUBIGANT’S New Perfume, 
ESSENCE RARE. 


Charles H. Goren, Philadelphia. 





100 BENSON & HEDGES 
La Yerba Cigars. 
P. Blumberg, Paterson, N. J. 


Chromium Plated PYRENE 

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS. 

Norwood D. Matthias, Norris- 
town, Pa. 

Charles Cusack, Dallas. 


DRAGON SMOKERS’ STANDS. 

Mrs. Clyde Jackson, Atlanta. 

Mrs. L. J. Richardson. New 
Orleans. 

Miss Cecile Lennon, N. Y. C. 

Carol Dunbar McGeary. N.Y.C. 


SETH THOMAS Banjo Clock. 
Miss Tenney Kelley, Winthrop, 
Mass. 


CLARK LIGHTER Set. 
Mrs. Joel H. Mothner. New York 
City. 


DUNLOP Imported “Black” 
Golf Balls. 


Mrs. Kathryn C. Harris, Chico- 
pee, Mass. 


Mrs. William A. Williams, Lake- 
wood. Ohio. 

Mrs. Clarence E. Brasher. Kerr- 
ville. Texas. 

Mrs. F. E. Limerick. Savannah. 

Ruth Lawton. Charleston, S. C. 

M. A. Martin, New York City. 

M. Burnett Franklin, Philadel- 


Series of Four Problems 
UNITED STATES PLAYING- 
CARD COMPANY Duplicate 
Boards. 

Mrs. J. E. Lambie. Jr.. Cleve- 


land, Ohio. 
Annie C. Goentner. Overbrook. 


Philadelphia. 


DUNHILL ~“FULPAK” 
Cigarette Case. 

Mrs. Fred Steward. Tucson, 
Ariz. 


DURO GLOSS GRAY DAY 

COATS. 

John F. Seanlon. Brighton, 
Mass. 

John S. Lovett. Allston, Mass. 

J. G. Lamb. Torreon, Coahuila, 


Mex. 


Edward G. Glover. Crown Point. 


Ind. 


DETECTO-ACE Seales. 
Dorothy Blumberg. New York 
City. 


James F. Collins, Philadelphia. 

Alfred M. Hickman, Merion, Pa. 

Edward H. Molson, New York 
City. 

L. H. Sabey, Chicago. 


S. Nelson, New York City. 


UNITED STATES PLAYING- 


CARD COMPANY Duplicate 


Boards. 


Edith B. Colson. Watertown, 


Mass. 


Mrs. L. L. Odom, Savannah. 


DUNLOP Imported “Black” 


Golf Balls. 


Robert Landstreet, New 
Rochelle, N. Y. 


} a i Breckenridge. Jr.. White 


Plains, N. Y. 


Robert W. Byrns, Columbus, 0. 
Robert Chatkin. Brooklyn, i 2 


H. Apothaker, Philadelphia. 


John H. Kimball. Pelham 
Manor, N. Y. 


H. C. Wadsworth. Buffalo. N.Y. 
Dr. Warren L. Rosen, New Or- 


leans. 


Thomas P. Govan. Chattanooga, 


Henry G. Mueller, Stewart Man- 


or, N. Y. 


Dr. J. F. Spencer, Grand Rapids, 


Mich. 


William A. Enos. Worcester. 
Viass. 


FIFTH AVENUE STATION. 
ERS, INC. 
Mrs. S. Landahl. Havana. Cuba. 


FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 























































“W, 
E can’t all be winners, 


but we can enjoy playing with 
your lovely crisp new Congress 
Playing Cards, Score Pads and 
Tallies. New cards do make 
the game a pleasure.” 


4 


USING FRESH NEW 
PLAYING CARDS 


is a habit in the smartest circles. 
Your dealer now has in stock the 
new colorful gold-edged Congress 





Playing Cards and harmonizing en- 
sembles of the mew Congress Score 
Pads and Tallies in brilliant mod- 
ernistic designs. 


Debating Isn’t Necessary! 


What is the penalty for a revoke? 
Can both sides be vulnerable in 
contract? Answers to these and 
other questions in 


Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge, 128 
“winning” pages, 10c postpaid 


The Difference Between Contract and 
Auction by Milton C. Work, Free 


THE U. S. PLAYING CARD CO, 
Dept. J-5, Cincinnati, U. S. A, 
or Windsor, Canada 
Sponsors of Bridge by Radio — new 


series under personal direction of 


Milton C. Work. 


CONGRESS 


Plaving Cards 
Score Pads 
and Vallies 

















Live-stock item from Peewee 
Center in the Regina Daily Post: 
“While helping to load a cargo of 
hogs at the local platform on Thurs 
day afternoon, Amos Huck, of this 
place, was stabbed in the leg by 
one of the men who was prodding 
the animals up the runway leading 
to the car, and who did not notice 
Amos among the hogs.” 

Detrroir News 


The modern idea of a coach and 
four is Knute Rockne and _ the 
Notre Dame backfield. 

—SouTHERN LuMBERMAN 


They may be dumb, but a rabbit 
never marries a wildéat and a crow 
never ruins its health digging 
worms for a bird of paradise, 


Totevo Times 




















The speculators who had a joint account. 

















Radio Selections 


(All Time given is Eastern Standard Time 


Thursday, January 2 

8:00—Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
W8aL, WHAM, KDKA, KYW, KWK, WREN, 
WBaP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WLW. Popular music 
well played by a novelty orchestra, and of course 
Ohman and Arden. 

$:00—Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, 
WWJ, WSAL, KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAP, 
KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WIOD, WSM, WMC, WSB, 
WBT, WJAX, KOA, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ* 
WSMB, WAPI, WOAI, WBAP, KPRC, WKY. A group 
of soloists assisted by orchestra and Singing Violins. 

10:00—Victor Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC, 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, WEBC, WRVA, WHO, 
WBT, WKY, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, WTMJ, 
WBAP, WJAX, WIOD, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, 
WSMB, KYW, WDAF, KVOO, KTHS, WJDX, KGO. 
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KSTP, WTAM. Rather 


informal program presented by recording artists. 


Friday, January 3 

8:30—Eversharp Penmen. WABC, WMAQ, WFBL, WHK, 
WMAK, WJAS, KMBC, KOIL, WKRC, WNAC, 
WEAN, WADC, WLBW, WCAU, WCAO, WGHP, 
WwOWO, KMOX, WSPD, WMAL, WCCO, CFRB, 
CKAC, Interesting dope on your writing. 

9:30——Schradertown Band. WEAF, WEEIL, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WRC, WLIT, WFJC, WIBO, 
WDAF Gus and Louis continue their adventures 
assisted by Arthur Pryor and a brass band. 

10:00—Planters Pickers. WEAF, WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC, 
WWJ, WSAI, WLS, KSD, WOW, WOC, CKGW. 


Southern music and atmosphere. 


Saturday, January 4 

8:30—Dizie Echoes. WABC, WKRC, WCAO, WMAL, 
WADC, WJAS, WNAC, WLBW, WDBJ, WLAC, 
WISN, WDOD, WFBL, WBRC, WFBM, WGHP, 
WOWO, WWNC, WFAN, WKBW, KLZ, KDYL, 
KLRA, KOIL, KMBC, KFPY, WREC. Spirituals. 

11:00—Guy Lombardo. WABC, WKRC, WCAO, WMAL, 
WHP, WISN, WDOD, WJAS, WNAC, WEAN, WLBW, 
WDBJ, WHK, WFBL, WBRC, WGHP, WOWO, 
WWNC, WCAU, WKBW, KLZ, KDYL, KLRA, KOIL, 
KMBC, KVI, KFPY, WREC. Just made for dancing. 

11:30—Hotel Paramount Orchestra. WABC, WKRC, WCAO, 
WMAL, WHP, WLBW, WFBL, WISN, WDOD, 
WBRC, WGHP, WOWO, WWNC, WCAU, WKBW, 
KLZ, KDYL, KLRA, KOIL, KMBC, KFPY, WREC. 
To keep the party merry. 

12:00 —Rudy Vallee. WEAF. To finish off the evening in 
grand style. 

Sunday, January 5 

8:00—La Palina Rhapsodizers. WABC, WNAC, WCAU, 
WEAN, WFBL, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, 
KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WLBW, WMAL, WISN, 
WMAK, WGHP, WSPD, WHK, WJJD, WFBM. In- 
formal program of light and semi-classical music and 
song. 

10:45—Seth Parker. WEAF, WCAE, WHAS, WJAX, WOW, 
WKY, WWJ, WFJC, WIOD, WOC, WGY, WRC, 
WEBC. If you've never heard this program, you've 
missed something. 


Monday, January 6 
8:30—Ipana Troubadours. ‘VJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
WHAS, WJR, WLW, KWK, WREN, KDKA, KYW, 
WIOD, WRVA, WJAX, WMC, WSB, WKY, KTHS, 
KPRC, WFAB, WBT, WEBC, WSM, WSMB, WOAI. 
One of the brightest hours on the air 
9:30—Chesebrough Real Folks, WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, KYW, WREN, WLW, WJR. 
Amazingly true-to-life skit of small-town life. 


Tuesday, January 7 

8:30—Around the World with Libby. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KWK, KYW, 
WREN, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KOA, 
KSL, KGO, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KECA. Hear the 
world from your easy chair 

9:00—Old Gold Hour, WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, 
WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WGHP 
WBBM, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD 
WHK, WLBW, KFRC, WMAL, WCCO, KLZ, KDYL, 
KLRA, WDBJ, WTAR, WWNC, WLAC, WDOD 
WBRC, WREC, KFJF, KTSA, WISN, WDSU, WFBM, 
KRLD, WKRC, WHJ, KOIN, KVI, KFPY, WHP, 
WHEC, WKBN, KSCJ, KFH. The one and only Paul 
Whiteman. 

10:00—Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WKZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN, WGN, WJR. Large 


novelty orchestra and soloists. 


Wednesday, January 8 

8:00— Yeast Foamers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, KDKA 
WwJR, KYW, KWK, WLW, WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, 
WEBC, KFAB. A mixture of popular music and ballads. 

9:00 —Halsey Stuart Progam. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WGR 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, KSTP, WBT, 
WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KVOO, KPRC, 
WOAI, KOA, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KGW, KFI, 
WRVA, WSM. WTMJ, KSL Including that ever- 
popular sage the ‘Old Counsellor.” 

9:30—Paimolive Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, 
WDAF, WSMB, KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, WMC, 
WSB, WBT, WJAX, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, 
KSL, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WFAA. Well 


staged, well planned musical program. 


Merlin The Second 














An Advertisement of the 


of calls means a saving of more than $5 


adequate margin to insure financial 











A Reduction 
in Long Distance 


Telephone Rates 


American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
On January 1, 1930, there is effective a reduc- 
tion in various long distance telephone rates 
in the Bell System which on the present volume 
,000,000 
a year tothe telephone-using public in the United 
States. This is the fourth reduction in long dis- 
tance rates within a little more than three years. 
On October 1, 1926, they were reduced by 
$3,000,000. On December 1, 1927, a reduction 
of $1,500,000 went into effect. On February 1, 


1929, there was a reduction of $5,000,000. 


THESE REDUCTIONS are in accordance with the 
aim of the Bell System to continue to furnish 
the best possible telephone service at the least 
cost to the public. Earnings must, of course, 
be sufficient to permit the best possible tele- 
phone service at all times and to provide a 
reasonable payment to stockholders with an 


Earnings in excess of these requirements will 
either be spent for the enlargement and im- 
provement of the service, or the rates for the 
service will be reduced. This is funds 
tal in the policy of the management. 


safety. 


amen- 




















Missing Issues 





H of the old copies of Judge 
ted below If so, would you like to 
l he 

1894 
ind July issues 
1895: } 1902: Mar 8 
1900: } i 24 1909: December 4 
” September 8 941: May 13 and 20 
1920: January 17 

We are interested in purchasing these 

issues in order to complete our record files. 

If you know where they can be obtained, 


ple ase write 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York City 





























BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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Eighth Annual 
Cruise De Luxe 


Sixty Seven Days 
Or 


Twenty Seven Days 


Cunard 
S. S. Scythia 
Jan. 28th, 1930 


67 Day Cruise ...a thrilling itin- 
erary with ports in Asia, Africa, Egypt, 
the Holy Land and Europe. Rates as 
low as $950. 


27 Day Cruise ...a_ generously 
timed itinerary including Madeira, 
Gibraltar, Seville, Granada, Algiers and 
Naples. Also on the “Scythia.” Rates 
from $535. Return accommodations 
and free stop-over privileges in Europe 
included on both trips. 








Four West Indies Cruises 
January, February, March 


Established 1875 


| COMP : 
542 FIFTH AVE. at 45th ST., NEW YORK 
480 PARK AVE. at 58th ST., NEW YORK 
PHILADELPHIA . + 1529 Locust Street 
- 175 No. Michigan Avenue | 


- 29 Geary Street 
+ 408 So. Spring Street 





CHICAGO... 
SAN FRANCISCO 
LOS ANGELES 








Un. 








WOURBERTENE 





On re quest Prof: Collier will not furnish proof of anything. 
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SX As Minne Zook of Sudbury, 
‘. a ass., knitted a pair of Socks 
<> . Sut of a spiders wéb in [$6. 
Ih four |e af clover sproute d Her husband Adrian Zook 
| from the bald head of Col. uses them for dq Fly Trap 

Ezra Swallow of Louis- 
ville, Ky., m 1910. He hes AY) a 
not bet on a horse race yt (ie ) 

L 


since. {i 7" 









am, 


THE woros 


JFZVOFZK| 
PZSMSLPL 
RFJIFOVOZIK 


are always 


misspelled. 
ne : 


weather-vane on the barn of 
Otis Grimble of South Wilton 
Conn., has designated which 
way the wind was blowing 
since e946, and never got 
it righ, 





























“Oh, John, be careful! You'll 
“Baw—they ain’t no such animal!” \ split your trousers!” 
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Judging the Movies | — 








(Continued from page 21) 


in time for the game, and beats Prince- 
ton, 14 to 0. He finds he has some 
time left over, so he rushes back to 
New York and beats Fordham. He 
challenges N. Y. U., but they get the 
Carnegie Foundation to blacklist him, 
and he goes back to Nutley, broken- | = 
hearted. 
Happy scene follows. His girl 
3 breaks her thumb, is thrown off the 
team. Her plumber runs away with 














her maid. She marries Johnson, and 
the next day they get their big chance 
and are starred at the Palace Theatre. 
(You now can turn this into a back- 
stage plot by merely cutting the first Ll 
scenes and pulling in a gang of girls WS y " 
and a tap dancer. If you want to 7 V/ HunHNOUNCI HARE 
make money with this story, that’s the V 

The latest and greatest 


thing to do. However, if you want A 

Art, make Johnson a Russian peasant, » _Kermath « ever built - 
put a beard on him, take the shoes off eT lant 20 
his gal—and there you are.) © — aarine @ eng ne, ith for quality ‘ani ‘ach ement repre ents 

















[sere was nothing worth comment 

in town this week. “The Sky 
Hawk” was another flying epic, with 
not even good flying pictures to save 
it from the ash-can. It is the one | 
about the flyer who crashes, turns yel- 
low, and then takes the air again to | 
save his girl and his country. 


Writ ’ moplete f ttion 


4 to 200 H. P. $295 to $2300 





KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Cor t th Ave., Detroit, Mich 
es St. W., Toronto, Ontario 


“A Kermath Always Runs” 


“Ee NED Rooms” is a slow pres- 

entation of a fair novel by 
Philip Gibbs. It concerns a Coney 
Island photographer who gets into the 
spiritualism racket, only to learn that ar a 
true love is worth more than tainted See Pages 24 and 25 for 
money and comfort. A poor cast and ANNOUNCEMENT OF 
awkward direction spoil whatever | PRIZE WINNERS 
chance the plot might have had. in the 

Le: ENZ Brince Contest 












































Substantial Advance Reraitien 
are paid on work found acceptable for pub- 

lication. Anyone wishing to write ether 

the words or music for songs may submit 

work for free examination and advice. 

Pastezx eriernce uancoueers. New demand 

create “*Talking Pictures’’. fully de- 

scribed Z our free book. Write for it 
Today—Newcomer Associates 

* 734 Earle Building, New York, N. ¥. = 
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It Could Happen 


Fred Allen, the “Little Show” 
clown, forwards the one about the the- 
atre party that came late to the pre- | 
miére of a bad play. Presenting their 
tickets at the door, the ticket-tearer 
said: “I’m sorry but I can’t let you 
in yet.” 

“Why not?” demanded the host. 

“It’s the middle of the first act,” 
was the mournful answer, “and if I 
open that door, half the audience 
might rush out.” 


od 


—WINCHELL 
in the Daily Mirror 


The latest sad story from New | 
York City is that of the man who | 
committed suicide because he hadn't | 
‘ lost a nickel in the stock market, and 
so had nothing to talk about. “Tell me, Llewelyn, what is an Optimist?” 
—Kine “An Optimist, Llambert, is an insect who looks for the rainbow 
in the Spokane Spokesman when they’re spraying him with Flit.” —ApvrT. 
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New Year's 
Resolutions 
and how to 
keep them 


T? stay home nights may 
have been your New Year's 
But what to do 


Resolution ... 
what to do... that’s the 


question. 


per us suggest real amuse- 


ment—educational enter- 
tainment—for you and all the 
family. And the cost— 


twenty-three (more or less) 
evenings of fun all for the 
price of a couple of movie 


~~ JUDGE'S 
Cross-Word 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 
humorously clever definitions 
which would make Noah 
Webster turn over in_ his 
grave. 

Edited by the staff of Judge. 
it is the original and only 
humorous cross-word puzzle 
book on the market. It con- 
tains 50 of the best puzzles 
that have ever appeared in 
Judge, with definitions revised 
up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the fa- 
mous cartoonist, says in his 
foreword: “It increases vour 
vocabulary without ruining 
your disposition.” 


RUTH EASTMAN painted 
the beautiful cross-word puz- 
zle-girl on the cover. 

THE JUDGE STAFF 
embellished each page with 
catchy titles and humorous 
captions to make vou feel at 
home. 

longer 
stand the suspense, turn to the 
back of the book. break the 
seal, and compare your an- 


When you can no 


swers with the correct ones. 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 


18 East 48th Street 
New Y ork, N. y . 


Please send opies { Tudge’s 
Cross Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, 
tor which I enclose $ t 
Name 

Address 

Cit . State 

N 

Ade c 

( Sts 























Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 137 















































































































































Submitted by Miss Mary Anne Sawyer, New York City. 
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Horizontal 


4 good mixer. 

This collects at the front door 

You'll get this from a nut 

Poetic twilight. 

Housewives’ rendezvous. 

What the girl who looked good enough to eat did. 
An eagle's paw. 

In the old days men were up against it. 
Exist. 

Southern military civilian. 

4 handy man around the house 

This was recently put on in Boston. 
Irish nickname. 

A deacon's oath. 

What she lost at whoopee 

Sound your horn. 


4 small boy who always wants a ride from the country 


club to town. 
This fellow is often up-stage 
A big windup. 
This is easily boxed. 
Seene of an early operation 
This is hard to fathom 
The eyes have it 
B. U. (Biological Urge) 
After lunch business conferences. 
Pertaining to 
This is al! wet in an early fall. 
Sag. 
{ national habit. 
Penny catcher. 
Caged monk. 
Jokes or chokes. 
Lamps. 
4 winter slipper. 


Vertical 


R. 1. PB. 

4 floating rib. 

Myself and I 

Man's name 

Signature for a Scotch check. 
Printer’s measure 

Pinch. 

There's a catch to this 

4 kind of fan. 

Runaway. 


























[Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 








13. Quality. 

15. 1900 lbs. of coal. 

16. A court separation. 

19. These have wax ends and often get lit. 
20. These are very kittenish. 

22. These were Bonnie Doon’s. 

24. This kind of person has black periods 
26. A high spot. 

27. This kind of corn is being cut frequently these days. 
28. This is hard to make on the links 

30. This is found in the rough 

$3. Sudden sallies. 

35. A good tales’ man. 

4 Wants. 

39. A helping hand 

40 4 kind of hair-net 

$2. What gossips swear they never do. 
44. Times. 

45. Corn acreage (pl.) 

46 Dernier cri. 

48. Court. 

50. These get scaled frequently 

52. Preposition 

54. A peachy place (abbr.). 
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New Hotel 
LA SALLE 
Woodward at Adelaide 
750 Rooms 


Each With Bath 


$2.50 to $4 a day Single 
$4 and up Double 


In the Center of 


DETROIT 








The 


SEASIDE 
HOTEL 


Pennsylvania 


& Beach 


1 ATLANTIC 
m CITY, N. J. 


1873—1930 


NEW in construction and furnishings. 
OLD in hospitable traditions. 


Famous for its home-like atmosphere. The 
SEASIDE is a rare combination of a _ thor 
oughly modern hotel and a great private home 
with your friends about you. 
Low Fall Rates Now in Effect 
COOK’S SONS CORPORATION 


DIAMONDS WATCHES 
‘CASHLOr GREDIT | 


New Diamond 


Styles 
E beautiful 
new styles in  Dis- 
rings; flashing 

lue white radiant 

famonds set in 


Tek white gold. 
SEND FOR 
CATALOG 
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~ there. 


EN- 


CREDIT TERMS: one- 

tenth down; 

4 weekly, s moi 

- monthly at your conven- 
fence. oods delivered on 

first payme it 


Wrist 










I 

eddi: Rin 

wee oa4 The No. 897—Elgin *‘Legion- 
**Blite’’ solid 18-k maire’’. New Elgin for 
white id, set men—with white or green 


, THE OLD RELIABLE ORIG- 

(NAL CREDIT JEWELERS 

i 6 e z is Dept. Jt. > 9108 North 
BROS.&CO. 3s Stores in Leading Cities 











Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 


Frederick Lonsdale, considering what 
he did with “Spring Cleaning,” which 
had at least one point of similarity to 
the present comedy, might have made 
an entertaining play out of these mate 
But all that the MM. ( rooker 
and Brentano have done with them is 
to state them crudely and embellish 
their bad job with worse jocosities. 
What Arthur Hopkins was thinking 


of when he 


rials. 


volunteered to waste his 
time staging the exhibit is very hard 
to make out. 

* ¥* * 


TT old Princess Theatre that took 

on the name Assembly and sent out 
a lot of doggy circulars telling us that 
it was going to show up most of the 
other theatres in town for the sad 
dumps they were, put on as its third 
gift from the gods a modernized ver 
sion of “Measure for Measure.” There 
was nothing in either the treatment of 
the script or the performance to jus 
tify the circulars’ pretensions and once 
again, | fear, an uplift organization 
has constituted itself a melancholy 
flop. If you are in need of uplift, go 
around and get really uplifted by such 
more authentic uplifters as Sam Har 
ris with his “June Moon,” Jack Dona- 
hue with his German prisoner act, 
Will Mahoney, the Three Sailors or 
Helen Morgan. 











“But listen, officer. I’m sere- 
nading my sweetie and she lives 
on the hundred and seventeenth 
floor!” 























START THE YEAR RIGHT! 


Your worries will be lighter 

As through the months you trudge, 
The New Year will be brighter 

If you subseribe to JUDGE! 
From now to next December, 

Each week will grow more gay 
If you, good friend, remember 

To order jl DGE today! 


Oh, JANUARY’S Jollities, 


Need Judge's gay frivolities. 


For FEBRUARY’S chilliness 


Take Judge’s soothing silliness. 


In MARCH when gales blow gustily 
At Judge’s jokes laugh lustily. 


When bloom fair APRIL’S violets 
Read Judge's jolly triolets. 


In MAY when love grows lyrical 
Read Judge’s verse satirical. 


To laugh at JUNE’S humidity 
Peruse Judge with avidity. 


JULY—when gnats are numerous 
Needs Judge to make life humorous. 


When AUGUST melts your cuticle 
You'll find Judge therapeutical. 


SEPTEMBER is hilarious 
With Judge's jestings various. 


OCTOBER'S autumn dreariness 
Perks up at Judge’s cheeriness. 


NOVEMBER'S thankful attitude 


For Judge expresses gratitude. 


And Judge's blithe vivaciousness 


Aids gay DECEMBER’S graciousness. 


So make a resolution, 

And make it now and here, 
To brook no substitution 

For JUDGE this coming year. 
The coupon now we mention, 

The coupon you're to sign, 
Awaiting your attention 

Below the dotted line: 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


I order nineteen-thirty’s skies 
To be the brightest blue 

So, JUDGE, I hereby authorize 
A weekly call from you! 


attire aan a PT ee ee eee 
ee ee Sebases Sebseee 
Ce scence eeeeeseee Sore eeeeeeeeere 


C) $5.00 for one year. 
O) $7.80 for two years. 
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Chefs Chafe as Steak Smugglers 
Flood Turkish Baths 


(Continued from page 8) 


“Exciseman of the Crown!” 
‘The same,” said Jeffrey grimly. 
“You left me for dead on Hounslow 
Heath, but a strolling tinker proved 
my salvation. Here is your brace of 
birds, Inspector Lestrade,” he said, 
turning to a burly form behind him in 
the darkness. Lestrade laughed shame- 
facedly. 
“Well, Mr. Holmes,” he admitted, 
“luck is on your side again.” 
“Hardly that, Inspector,” mur- 
mured Holmes, taking down his violin 
from the shelf. “If you had read my 
little monograph on the thirty-two 
varieties of cigar-ash, you would have 
bagged this precious pair sooner.” 
Fog drifted across Baker Street, 
muffling the sound of Bow Bells in the 
distance. Somewhere the eerie cry of 
a loon resounded over the lagoon, and 
as Bob and Raskolnikov snuggled in 
their warm blankets under the lean-to 
the fire slowly became a glowing mass 
The smell of the freshly 
cut balsam boughs and the pure air 
soon lulled them to rest. Another day 
in “The Moving-Picture Boys’ Vaca- 
tion in Eastern Manitoba” had come 
to an end. 


of embers. 


Chicago isn’t as bad as it’s painted. 
The police have found only two drug 
stores that sell machine guns. 
—Oregon Enterprise 





Disappointed Convict (in again after several years)—Tain’t 


altered a bit, ’as it? 


I thought after all these years they’d have intro- 


duced some noo labour-saving devices ’ere by now! —Lonvon Opinion 


A Survey of Current Endurance 
Contests 


(Continued from page 15) 


to Australia on the last leg of our 
journey and spent yesterday morning 
watching a man eclipse all existing 
“T’ve been 
at it for twenty-five years,” he said 
after a cross-examination (Lichty and 
I were both very cross by that time), 
“and I still have plenty of vim, vigor, 
and St. Vitus. I haven’t attempted 
any refueling, because this is a serious 
business with me, and I’m not fuel- 


ing.” 


dance marathon records. 


Nice GENTLEMAN (soothingly)—I suppose I ought to consider myself very lucky. 
Truck Driver (getting out)—Yes, up to nah! 


29 
vu 


We returned last night just in time 
to go to press, which we needed badly. 
Taking it all in all, our tour was an 
extraordinary waste of time, and 
you've broken all endurance records 
merely by reading about it. 


Three full-blooded Indians drank 
the anti-freeze solution from an auto- 
mobile radiator in Minnesota and died 
immediately. The Indians haven't be- 
come accustomed to the white man’s 
ways yet. 

—PHILLIPS 
in the Evening Sun 





Passinc Suow 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., IN¢ IAMAICA, N.Y. 
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Illustration from Jupce, by permission 


You can now play Contract and avoid murder 


and its consequences. 


For the znformatory double, more responsible than 
any other bridge convention for excusable house- 
wifely homicide, has been replaced by the new 


CHALLENGE. 


And George Reith’s new book 


CONTRACT 


is the only place that you can get the complete rules and 


tactics governing the Challenge. 


That is one reason that you cannot 


afford to be without a copy of Con- 
tract. There are others: 


i, 


George Reith is chairman of the 
Card Committee of the Knicker- 
bocker Whist Club, and is, as Ely 
Culbertson says, “one of the few 
master players in the world.” 


Contract explains the approach- 
forcing-system of bidding, used by 


13 of the 15 teams competing in the 
recent Vanderbilt Cup Champion- 
ship. This system is based on 
nearly two years of analysis and 
play covering more than 20,000 
rubbers by the expert players of the 
Knickerbocker Whist Club. 


It contains specialized chapters by 
such noted players as Lenz, Lig- 
gett, Lightner, von Zedwitz, and 
Whitehead, and an introduction by 
Ely Culbertson. 





This book may be purchased from your bookseller. 


If a bookstore is not convenient, mail your order ($2.00 per 


copy) to the publisher, adding 5 cents postage. Address 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J 
386 Fourth Ave., New York City 














hen the table talk 


turns to cigarettes — 





the men smile quietly and say: *““To smoke 
Camels is to know the real pleasure of 


smoking.” 


The preference of experienced smokers 
has made Camels by far the most popular 


cigarette in the United States. 








© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco # I G A R E 7 Ys EK S 


Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





